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Freshman Glass History

NINE months have elapsed since we descended upon Villanova and

asserted ourselves as Freshmen. Like the varied-colored leaves of

Autumn we blew in, attired in various hues of gaudy colors, trick

suits, knickers, and so forth. To the upper classmen some of us appeared
arrogant and over-bearing, others cringing and submissive and we were soon

compelled to suffer the ignominies of the Hobble Gobble. The hellish atroci-

ties which they perpetrated upon us rendered most of us meek and humble.

After the humiliation of the Hobble Gobble and other incivilities and

indignities accorded to us by the upper classmen, we remembered that old

adage ; "In union there is strength." We banded ourselves under the capable

leadership of John Finn, the football star, as our President. "Reds" Livings-

ton, was deleted Vice-President; "Gene" Kennedy, Treasurer, and Thomas
P. Fox, Secretary. Finn found it necessary to leave the school later, and
"Reds" Livingston succeeded him to the Presidency, and Dan McLaughlin
was elected Vice-President.

Father O'Meara, vice-president of the college, addressed us at our first

meeting, which honor we accepted as a unique manifestation of the high

regard in which we were held by him. We also regarded it further as an

index of the very favorable impression which we created and sustained by our

later activities.

We modestly venture the statement that Villanova has every reason to

feel proud and elated over the noble class of '25 which made its debut in the

autumn of '21. We are a representative assemblage hailing from the four

corners of the country, from the Canal Zone and Cuba as well. From the ex-

treme southwest we have Ted O'Tera, "the lone star ranger" from New
Mexico. From the sunny south we have the honorable J. Tabb Fisher, while

from the wilds of Maine and New Hampshire we have a large representation.

The other isolated New England states are also represented and we are com-

pelled, every day, to listen to people who gorget that there is an "R" in the

English alphabet and still believe that Boston is the "Hub of the Universe
'

rather than the backwoods of New England. Many surprises were in store for

these cultured New Englanders, chief among which was to find the supposed-

to-be "uncouth coal 'crackers" far superior in culture and accomplishments.

As a typical representative of the east we point to that Jersey mosquito
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From such a concourse of people it is only natural that great things

should evolve. Many of the college clubs owe their existence to the initiative

of the Freshmen Class, such as the Jersey and the Anthracite Clubs. The
tidings unintentionally reached our ears that we are the liveliest class that


